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finding spectacles, isnt it? [Rising] By George, Eliza, I said Pd
make a woman of you; and I have. I like you like this.

LIZA. Yes: you turn round and make up to me now that I'm
not afraid of you, and can do without you.

HIGGINS. Of course I do, you little fool. Five minutes ago you
were like a millstone round my neck. Now youre a tower of
strength: a consort battleship. You and I and Pickering will be
three old bachelors together instead of only two men and a silly
girl.

Mrs Higgins returns-, dressed for the wedding. Eli^a instantly be-
comes cool and elegant.

MRS HIGGINS. The carriage is waiting, Eliza. Are you ready?
LIZA. Quite. Is the Professor coming?

MRS HIGGINS. Certainly not. He cant behave himself in church.
He makes remarks out loud all the time on the clergyman's pro-
nunciation.

LIZA. Then I shall not see you again, Professor. Goodbye.
[She goes to the door].

MRS HIGGINS [coming to Higgins] Goodbye, dear.
HIGGINS. Goodbye, mother. [He is about to kiss her, when he
recollects something. Oh, by the way, Eliza, order a ham and a
Stilton cheese, will you? And buy me a pair of reindeer gloves,
number eights, and a tie to match that new suit of mine. You can
choose the color. [His cheerful^ careless^ vigorous voice shews that
he is incorrigible].

LIZA [disdainfully] Number eights are too small for you if you
want them lined with lamb's wool. You have three new ties that
you have forgotten in the drawer of your washstand. Colonel
Pickering prefers double Gloucester to Stilton; and you dont
notice the difference. I telephoned Mrs Pearce this morning not
to forget the ham. What you are to do without me I cannot
imagine. [She sweeps out].

MRS HIGGINS. Fm afraid youve spoilt that girl, Henry. I
should be uneasy about you and her if she were less fond of
Colonel Pickering.

HIGGINS. Pickering! Nonsense: she's going to marry Freddy.
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